90 
i 


Ul 


The New Way to make L. OV E; 


ON, 


* 


The Crafty Docroꝶ's Medicine to gain a 


AIR 


2 


A 


V Oung Lovers, for love l'd not have you deſpair, 
But unto my frolickſome ſong lend an ear, 
At Oxford there ſived two Lords of great fame, 
One had a fair daughter ſweet Suſan by name. 

The other Lord he had a ſteward we hear, 
Was deeply in love with this Lady fair, 

But vet tor to court her he dui ſt not pretend, 
For fear of the anger of her noble fr ends. 

So great was his love, he cou'd na! take reft, 
For love an! fat ſtruggling both in his breaſt, 
At laſt in difiraQtion a Lecter he wiites, 

And inſtantly ſens it to this Lady bright. 

Saying, pardon fair Lady | humbly pray, 

But picy a Lover that languiſhing lay, 
Jam a Lord's ſte ward ſo mean in degree, 
I die for thy ſake charming creature I ſee. 

The Lady return'd him this ſcornful reply, 

You impudent feilow de you think that J, 
Who am a Lady my fath<r*s own heir, 
Would w.d a Lord » ſte ward, I pray now forbear. 

As focn as the ſteward her anſwer receiv'd, 

His heart was oppreſs*d and his ſpirits were gricy*s, 
So penfive he grew, that within little time, 

His place to another he way forc'd to reſign. 

; He being invited one day to 4 feaſt, 


A trollckſome doctor was one of the gueſts, 
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He quickly perceived the ſteward was in love, 
So he call*d him aſi je, and they went into a grove, 

Kind fir, ſays the doctor take ir not amils, 
For I perceive your ditiemper is this 
That you are 8n love with ſome young Lady fair, 
I'd have you diſcover it now if you are. 

I've a medicine quickly w 1} cure that diſcaſe, 
The ſte ward he ſmil'd and ſecm'd very weil pleas' d 
T hat's my diſtemper if you can me cure, 

I fifty bright guincas ſor you wi | procure. 
But ſhe is ſo much fir beyond my degree, 
Fr uch a noble Lord daughter is ſhe, * 
Neter heed ſays the doctor my wife yacs her know 
If you'll be rul'd by me we'll order it fo. 
know « f a chamber-maid ſhe is in need, 
She tent to my wiſe to help her with ſpeed, 
You ſhall dreſs yourſelf, in female attire, 
My wife for a chamber-maid oon you ſhall hire. 

But what muſt I do fir, the ſteward he ſaid, 

] don't underfland fir, the work of a maid. 
Your work ſhall be little the doctor did ſay, 
It's only to dre this young Lady gay. 

My wife ſhall not know but what you are a maid, 
So you ſhall be dreft ere ſhe ſees you he ſaid, 

He lik d of the frelick, all things did prepare, 
And he did appear like a female ſo fair. 
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The dectot he goes to his wiſe then be ſaid, 
My dear ſuch a lady aſk'd you for a maid, 
Where I din'd to day a briſk girl 1 did Ce, 
Take her to the lady, my dear, inſtantly. 
Cene, I will go with you the woman did ſay, 
The iady will like you becauſe you ate gay, 
The iteward did ſtrut with an air and a grace, 
And goes Sich the woman to ſee his new place. 
The lady the chamber maid lik'd, 1 ceclare, 
So ſhe gave her her carneſt and hired ſhe were, 
I love a neat maid the lady did cry, 
For I with my chamber maid always do lye. 
The ſteward a curt'ſy let drop to th: ground, 
For joy of that word be w-s ready to ſwoon, © 
Being hired he back to the d tor did hie, 
Over-joy'd that be was with his lady to lye. 
The doctor cry'd, feward, how will you forbear, 
Don't med le, for fear that diſcover'd you ate, 
It is a temptation, I nerds muſt con'eſs, 
Eut you muſt forbear it, fir, n-verthcleſs 
Ide ſteward he gots to his place for to dwell. 
The lady ſhe lik'd of his ſervice ſo well, 
He was her bedtellow, he knew all her mind, 
Each night they would talk of their ſweethearts 
x ſo k n4. 
Here was a lord's ſteward, the Lady did ſay, 
Not long ſince be wrotea Letter to me, 
And really [1k'd hs perſon ſaid ſhe, 
But only he is ſo mean in degree. 
Oue night when they both were laid down in 
their bed, 
The chamber maid unto the Lady then ſaid, 
Mad am, the fleward this day did | fee, 
Of which you did ſpeak 'tother night unto me. 
Well how do you like bim? the Lady did ſay, 
Why madam, 1 think he is proper and gay, 
His courteous behaviour, Eis carriage and mien, 
His perſon I think it is fit for a queen. 
So then with a ſmile, the young Lady reply'd 
I wiſh that he was lying here by my fide, 
But unto the match you may very well think, 
My parents by any means wiil not conſent, 
They talk'd of love ſtories till (he fell aſleep, 
Thea cloſe to her fide the fteward did creep, 
Her charms he admir'd as by her he lay, 
But rememb-3'd ſti;l what the do&ar did ſay. 
One Cay he to the briſk doctor did go. 
Saying, doctor 1 very impatient do grow, 
To | rive for to finiſh the frolick he ſaid, 
Or elſe I diſcover'd ſhall be !'m afraid, 
The doctor he gave him a medicine to take, 
Saying, this will lay you into a ſound ſl-ep, 
"I will ſtop any motion the door he ſaid,- 
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Then they'll ſoon NE you are a mans. 

And when trom your ſleep yqu recover again, 
For fear that the Lady expoſed\ſhould be, 
Her parents will inſtantly give — to thee. N 

Then home to bis Lady he inftanily goes. 

And ſtrait took his medicine aad fell in a doſe, 

The Lady 8 in the dead of the night, 
Began to be in a defverate fright. | (dead, | 
She pul:'d bim and haul'd him, but thiaking him 

Like one in diſtracti n, (be jumpt oat of bed, 
And unto ber mother the goes in a frizht, - 
S.ving mother the cham bermaid's ce · d Dy my ſide. 

Tae ſervants they run up tu e ſtairs with all ſpeed 
Some run for the doctor the maid for to bleed, 

Ic is but a folly to bleed her he ſaids 
For really to tcl yew the truth ſhe's dead 

The Lady fat down and ſhe bi terly ery'd, 
I'm ſurel am g iev'd that ſhe d y'd by fice, 
Sne was a good ſervant the old Lady faid, - 
I'm ſure | am ſorry poor Betty is dead. 

To lay out the corps the maids did prepare, | 
Had you ſeen how they at one another did ſtare, 
If I'm not miſtaken, then (aid pretty Nan, 
think our chamber-maid's turn'd to a man. 

A man, (ays the Lady, ſure you are all wild, 
I hope that the rogue has not got ma with child, 
Wich child, ſays the mother you impudeat queen, 
What is it you by all this juggling menu. 

Dear mother 1 hope you will not me blame, 
I'm ſu'e that I nothing did know ef the me, 
* F' was the doctor's wife that brought hm to me, 
Therefore let us ſend for her inftantly. 

W- hen they to the doctor's wife had told the tale, 
She cry'd, in your judment gitls do not you fa il, 
She goes to the corps, and ſhe pulls down the ſheer, 
Sze cries, He's a man now I plainly ſee it. 8 

But as they were in the midſt of the fright, 
He awak'd from his ſleep and ſtat ted upright, 
They took to their beels and down ſtairs they 

did hie, | 
The old Lord he aroſe when he heard the outcry. 

The Reward he dreſt himſelf and down did come, 
T. e old Lord ſaid to him, W aat is this you have 

| done, 

Come tell me the truth, or I ſolemnly (wear, 

I ſurely will puniſh you very ſevere. 

He down'd en his 2 and the truth did relate, 
The Lord he did laugh till his ſides they did ach, 
He lik'd ot the frolick fo well as we hear, 

Then willingly gave him his daughter ſo fait. 

But if the truth I now muſt declare, 

I really believe he did it for fear, 
The Lady his daughter by him was trapan'd, 


For it was plainly prov'd ſhe had laid with a mas. 
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